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Prefagcth warlike humors in his life. 

Here take it hence, and thou for thy reward, 

Shalt be immediately created Knight: 

Kneelc downc mV friend.and tell me vvhats thy name. 

Eydcn Alexander Eydcn, if it pleafe youc grace, 

A poore FfquircofKent. 

King Then rife vp fir Alexander Eydcn Knight, 

And for thy maintenance, I freely giue 
A thoufaud markes a yeere for to maintaine thee, 
Befidcthe firme reward that was proclaimde. 

For thofe that could performe this worthy aft. 

And thou (halt waite vpon the perfon of the King. 
v . Eyden I humbly thanke your grace, and I no longer liue, 
^Thcn I prooue iult and loyall vnto my Ki ng. exit. 

Enter the Qucene mih the Duke of Somerfet. 

King O Buckingham, fee where Somerfet comes. 

Bid him go hide himfelfctill Yorkcbe gone. 

fhieene H e (hall not hide himfelfe for feare of Yorke, 
But beard aud braue him prowdly to his face. 

Torke Who’s that?prowd Somerfet at liberty? 
Ba(cfeareful Henry that thus dilhonor ft me, 

By heauen , thou fbalt not gouernc ouer me, 

I cannot brookethat traitors prefence here, 

Nor will Ifiabiett be to fuchaKing, 

T ha t knowes not how to gouevne,nor to rule, 
Rcfignethy crowne prowdLancaftcrtome, 

That thou vfurped haft fo long by force. 

For now is Yorke refolu’de to claime his owne. 

And rile aloft into faire Englands Throne. 

Somer. Prowd traitor, I arreft thee on hightreafon, 
Againft thy Soueraigne Lord,yeeld thee falfc Yorke, 
For here I fweare thou (halt vnto the T ower, 

For thefe prowd words which thou haft giuen the King. 

Torke Thou art deceiued,my fonnes (hall be my bade, 
And fend thee there in (pightof him. 

Ho, where arc ypuboyes? 

Queen* Call Clifford hither prcfcntly. 
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x. Duke of Yorkes fanner, tdreardthe Earle of March and 
& ter ,, k a cle Richard, at the one doore yvtth drum andfouldurs, 
^ndatthe other doore , enter Clifford and hit fonnejeoith drvmtnt 
5 fonldters^tdChfrdkneeles to Henry, audffeakft. 

Cl£ Eon" liue my noble Lord and foucraignc King. 

Torke WcThank thee Clifford: 
vt, v j 0 n ot affright vs with thy lookes, 

Kthou didft miftake,we pardon theekneelc awinc. 

1 Cliff- Why, I did no way miftakeffns is my King: 

what is he mad? to Bedlam with him. 

Kino Yea, a bedlam frantike humor driucs him thus, 

To leauvArmes againft his lawfull King. 

Cifff- Why do not your grace fend him to the Tower? 

Q n eene Heisarrefted,butwillnotobcy, 

His fonnes he faith (hall be his fuertie. 

Torke How fay you boycs,will you not? 

Edward Yes noble father, if our words Wit ferue^ 

Richard And if our words will not, our (words fhalL 
Torke Call hither to the ftake.my two rough beares. 

I Kino Call Buckingham, and bid him arme himlelre. 

Torke Cali Buckingham, and all the frends thou halt. 

Both thou and they (hall curfe this fatall houre. 

Enter at one doore the Earle of Salfbnrj and IVarwf eke, with drum 
and fouldttrs : and at the other, the duke of Buckingham, with 
drum and fouldiers. 

Cliff. Are thefe thy bcares?wcel bayte them foonc, 
Difpight of thee and all thefriends thou haft. 

War. You had beft go drcanie againe, 

To keepe you from the tempeft of the field. 

Chf. I am refolu’d to beare a greater ftorine. 

Then any thou canft coniure vp to day. 

And that ile write vpon thy Burgonet, 

Might ! but know thee bythyhouftiold badge. 

War. Now by my fathers age, old Neuells creft. 

The Rampant beare chaind to the ragged ftaffe, 

This day ile wcare aloftmy burgonet, 
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